2go.                 The Abode of Snow.

the most tremendous series of glaciers to be i&wnd in
the world, out of Arctic and Antarctic regions. There
are literally hundreds of them ; they extend on through
Surii, and even within the boundary of Kashmir proper,
and at some parts they come down into the.large rivers
threatening to block them up.

As the path runs down its right bank we had to ford
the Kharjak Chuj but though broad and rapid, it is
shallow at this place, and there was little difficulty in
doing so; but in warmer weather it must be impossible
to cross it during the day. The path now followed the
windings of the stream, sometimes over grassy meads,
and anon over aggravating stone avalanches. We were
now fairly in the almost fabulous Zanskar ; but no signs
of human habitations were visible. At first we passed
beneath tremendous cliffs of cream-coloured granite,
which, as we got further down, appeared as one side of
an enormous detached pyramidal mass, high and steep
as ,the Matterhorn, and so smooth that scarcely any
snow lodged upon it, though it could have been little
short of 20,000 feet high. From some points this extra-
ordinary mountain looked almost like a column; and I
am sure if any Lama, Bawa, or lover of inorganic nature
could get up to the top of it, he would enjoy the most
perfect seclusion.

Of all the mountains I have ever "beheld, those of
Zanskar were the most picturesque, weird, astounding-,
and perplexing. For several marches, all the way down
the valley of this river and through almost all the valley
of the Tsarap Lingti, the precipice-walls were not only
of enormous height, but presented the most extraordi-
nary forms, colours, and combinations of rock. Even
the upper Spiti valley has nothing so wonderful. There
w^ire castles, spires, plateaus, dom^s, aiguilles of solid
fo<3k, and spires composed of the shattered fragments
of sbm,e, fallen> mountains, At ,the, entrance of many of